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BLACKHAWK 

sides with 
GUNGHA, royal elephant 

ofUSLUSTAN/ 
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BIG VALUES hONE 



•k This Smart Leather Billfold and Pass Case 

■k Handy, Built-in Coin Holder For Your Loose Change 

■k Genuine Rabbit's Foot Key Holder With Flexible Gilt Chain 

•k 3-Color Identification Plate 

Beautifully Engraved with 

Your Name, A d dress and ^ 

Social Security Number ' 
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nil for THIS ONCE-IN-A- 
\)n LIFETIME BARGAIN! 
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^ % & E MEMBERS,' 

svebeen, V: 
those who have joined the 

>orU- J 
wide tattle against outlawry / 

\ 

' 11, I 

iftS'— \ 

elephant of USVUSTAH! J 



_ Hi 'i- I 
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SAGS ARRIVES AT TUB LAIROP 
' ■ . 
WE OBEY ZIS SUMMONS 
FROM ZE WAZJKOF 
USLUSTAN 
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I Ml WEAK WQ THE 
GARMENTS WE TOOK 
PRIMA HER ! WHEH 1 
APPEAR AT THE PALACE/ 
THEy WILL HAIL ME I 
THEIR RETURNING - 
RULER"* GIVE A*E 
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I WASN'T SPEAKING OF MYSElJ=, BUTOFAH 
OLPER FRIEND.' ONE YOU KNEW FROM 
BABYHOOD.' ONE WHO 
SUFFERED A WOUND I 
YOUR DEFENSE WHEN 
YOU WERE tflPNAPpED.' 
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WHAT HAPP 
PIP YOU N 
BECOME 


ENED? Jl 

err -?W 
JULEK? 


/A BLACK FATE 

SPOILED IT ALL.' 

LET /ME INLAND 

^•REMAIN ON -< 

[GUARP HERE.' 


■ /VoU HAVE \ 
H ( NOT SLAIN 1 

■ V HIM VET?/ 1 


^F PARDON, MY LADY, BUT WE \ -. 1 

■ ARGUEP ■ •■ EACH OF US H AP ) 
■t WHAT SEEMEP THE BEST -^ 

■ (METHOD Of KILLING H|M/_) J 


,', 


."'i' 


fch 


H ^tH/A - " "^ 


fe^J^ 
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-v.'-' ;'' 1 
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WAIT/ BRING A ( 
THIS FELLOW.' HE PLAVED 
' ^THE MOST IMPORTANT 
PART IN THE ' 
RESCUE,' 
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WE CANNOT DISAPPOINT THE CONCERT ^j VtOU MUST 
MANAGERS ANP THE CONCERT GOERS lM TAKE HER 



BESIDES,THERE IS 
EK5HTV PERCENT—II 
'SHIPS THERE IS ART 
TO COWSIPEK' 




T DOES NOT MATTER ^ 
HAVE PERSUADED THE 
._..._ EMENT THAT I HAVE 
FOUND. A SUBSTITUTE SINGER,' 
BE ABLE TC 
REFUSE TO PAY US MERELY 
BECAUSE THE/ MAY NOT 




A P*N HERE.' 
PIN THERE .' I WAS 
NOT A TAILOR FOR 
TWENTY YEARS 
FOR NOTHING ■■■■ 
'GULP: I MEAN, 
A TAILOR ONCE 
SHOWED ME 
HOW TO DO 
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THE EMERALD WILL BE IN EITHER OF 
THE TWO BOXES THAT GO IN THESE 
HOLES ON THIS SHELF.' I 
MUST REMEMBER THAT.' 
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fTH-THIS MUST BE A RECOUP OF 

some kinp: mv feet havent 

T-TCUCHEP THE CKOUNP 
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ESH PORK F THIS MUST BE IT.' THEf. '. !ERE,YOU ANIMATEP \ 

H0USE...8UT J ( THE FRESH RORK ANP I 6UESS J ( PORK CHOP! I'VE SOT / 

S A MEAT r - : V ™ e * CAa THIS PEN * r^\ IV! PLANS FOR YOU.' \si. 




7ECPN IT AINT TOO MUCH 
I FER VER PUL.L WIT, GRAB 
i YERSELF A FORK AND START 
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PITCH IN 6/ I 
HERE'S A CHI 

to serine 



'SEE, WHAT A MESS.' 
ML THAT FRESH HAV S 
UP IN OIP Pll£S.' I 
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MY PEAK, EH? SO THAT'S 
WHAT'S SEEN SOINS ON 
UNPER MY VERY NOSE .' ANO 
YOU HAVE THE NERVE TO 
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JUSTICE 



/"WUN JOE, one-eyed and the terror o{ the 
Everglades, swung in again with flailing 
tots. The smaller man ducked and reeled, stag- 
gered. 

"I keel yuh, Basteau," grunted Cajun Joe 
as he bored in at a crouch. Basteau backed 
away. It was all he could do to try and avoid 
Joe's mad rushes, his hammering fists. 

Basteau saw the end coming. But he did not 
want to die. "I tell yuh, Joei me 1 did not touch 
yer traps. No, it was someone else, yes." He 
was panting. 

"Haw!" scoffed Joe. "Eet ees not enough 
yuh steal the furs, yuh lie, yes!" His big fist 
shot out catching Basteau on the button. The 
small man toppled like a felled tree. His head 
had cracked against a cypress root. He lay 
ysry still, 

Cajun Joe squinted his one red eye and then 
he dropped to his knees and felt for a heart- 
beat in Basteau V chest. There was none. 

"-Ho," muttered Joe. "I keeled lieem. Thass 
bad, yes." 

Joe caught Basteau by tile ankles and drag- 
Red him to the edge of the deep swamp With 
a heave he dumped Basteau's body into the 
greenish water. He stood a moment on the bank. 
Twenty feet away an ugly snout broke water 
and a big 'gator swam fast toward the disturb- 

Joe grinned No one would ever find Basteau's 
body. Not after that 'gator finished with him. 
He turned as. the amphibian snatched the body 
and disappeared beneath the scummy water 
Somewhere down there under a shelving bank 
the old 'gator had his cave. He'd dine sump- 
tuously on ■ Basteau !s body There 'd be no tcll- 



ale 



No 



Cajun Joe. looked around The fight had taken 
place a good ten miles from the nearest village 
The swamps were one vast wilderness No one 
had heard or seen the battle. Joe was safe. 

The big Cajun strode off through the moss- 



festooned cypress trees and 



lost to 



Mrs. Basteau sat on the steps of her cabin 
waiting for her husband. He had been gone 
overlong. His trapline was not great ; he should 
have been home two hours ago. What was keep, 
inghim? 

The woman got up and began walking back 
and forth in the little yard before her cabin. 
Where was Henri ¥ Henri never stayed so long 
before. Something had happened to him! 

She waited another hour, then put on her 
bonnet and shawl. It was four miles to the 
village, but it would take her only a few min- 
utes in the pirogue — made of a hollowed-out 
log. She shoved it into the water, climbed in 
and began wielding the pole. Swiftly she sped 
through the water. Sheriff Neil must be told 
about Henri's absence. . . 

Sheriff Neil heard Mrs. Basteau out, then 
♦scratched his stubby jaw. "Could be he got.: 
tied up with a catamount, mebbe," he hazard 
ed. "Happens sometimes." 

Mrs. Basteau shook her head. "But 1 know 
it is not that," she,said. "No, 1 feel it here." 
She touched her breast. "Something has hap- 
pen' to Henri." She began crying. 

'.'Now you mustn't take on like that there," 
said the sheriff in a kindly tone. "You jist keep 
yer chin up. I'll take some o' th' boys an' we'll 
hunt, fer Henri." 



Mi 



s. Basteau nodded, got up and headed for 
lirogue/ "Hurry," she said, then she got 



Sheriff Neil spat twice, then whistled to I, 
•puty "Hound up Hag and Nate and Kells 
• ordered. "Old Hank's lost. Gotta find him 



Cajun Joe whistled as be strode from trap 
to trap. He soon cleaned up his line Then he 
halted. What was to stop him from 'adding I. 
his own catch i Henri Basteau was gone now 
Joe turned into the deeper jungle. Basteau's 
line was three miles distant from his own. He 



found a few good pelts, a»d was in the 
going about his way when lie heard men thresh- 
ing through the underbrush. 

Joe ducked into a thick clump of briars and 
squatted down to wait. Soon he saw the sheriff 
and three men going westward. They were look- 
ing in every direction, and occasionally they'd 
call out Henri Basteau *s name. 

Joe grinned. Henri would never answer. No. 

When the law had gone, Joe got up and went 
on his way. He. had nothing to fear, had he? 

Jn his cabin that evening Joe gloated over 
his good luck — his extra catch of skins. Bas- 
teau's trapline was a good one; better than 
Joe's. Well, it was his-Joe's-now. It was a 
profitable day. ,Yes. 

Kells, one of the sheriff's possemen, had 
brought, his dog along. It was a mongrel, an 
off-breed, but it knew the 'Glades thoroughly. 
It loped ahead of the men, sniffing at every- 



MODERN COMICS 



thin 



It ) 



ear a deep portion of the 
)g went into a frenzy of 
It began digging rapidly 



Kells grinned.' "Prob'ly smell a possum;" 

The dog scratched, and hurled bits of grass 

and sod every which way. The men stood and 

watched it. Sheriff Neil was tired. Wherever 

Basteau was, he was not making any sound. 

"Looky!" cried Kells, running to where his 
dog had suddenly disappeared from sight. A 
hole in the .sod showed where the dog had irniie. 



" 'Gator cav 
"We'd better t 
will get et." 


;, most like," said the sheriff. 
:et that dawg outa there, er he 


They qiiieklv 
dropped into it, 
him let out a } 
shouted, "He's 
gn'usr've got hii 


enlarged the hole and Kells 

■elp. He lifted the dog out and 
down here— Basteau! 'Gator 
n. Wait." 


After much t 
Basteau 's body 
it in the lant 
broken, his eyes 


ugging and grunting, Kells got 
on the surface. They examined 
ernlight. The man's jaw was 
i blackened, his nose bloody. 



nrlil.' 



;ator did that," opined the sheriff, 
been a-flghtin'. Never knew Hank 



"They's only one feller who hated pore old 
Henri," observed one of the men. "Oajun Joe. 
All the time Joe blames Henri fer stealin' liis 
pelts. Henri never done stole, nothin', but Joe 
alius tries to pick a fight so's he can get holt 
o' Henri's line." 

The sheriff nodded sagely. He knew about 
the feud— all one-sided. Yes, this must he the 
'work of Caj.m Joe. 

"Come on, boys," he said. "Let's go' see 



Kells pried Basteau 's tightly closed hand 
pen and held out a large leather-covered bnt- 



"Cajun Joe's," he said. "He's got the on 'y 
coat with them kind o' buttons in the 'Glades." 

"Come on," said the sheriff. They headed 
into the trees, leaving Basteau 's body where 

Cajtm Joe , was uneasy. He tried sleeping, 
but sleep wouldn't eome. He got up and stretch- 
ed. The moon was bright. He liked moonlight. 
Mebbe he could induce sleep by a stroll. He 
: headed toward the swamp. He walked several 
miles, listening to the night sounds. 

Then he was suddenly in a little clearing. 
It was where he and Basteau had fought. Joe 
strode forward. And abruptly his body shot 
downward and he cut loose with a terrific yell. 
The sheriff and his men heard it just as they 
were entering Joe's cabin. They knew it was 
They turned about and started toward 



the 



lerer goes back 
lid the sheriff, w 



read that. 

Cajun Joe was nowhere about when they 
reached the moonlit clearing. But they found 
the fre'sli cave-in at the hole. The picture was 
plain. Joe had fallen through the hole. He must 
still be down there. Kells took the lautern and 
lowered it. He nodded. 

"No use goin' down fer him," he said. "That 
ole 'gator done finished him. Gosh, funny how 
things happen sometimes." 
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SHU, MRS. MAHOULAHAN 
WON'T you JOIN us? 
WE'RE GOING TO MEET 
VANNA LVTHE.AND 
MR. BRAGS WILL XT! 
INTKOOUCE US-- ) 
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SEE , GOSH , STRANGER .' IP f DREAM,VOJ SAY ? IT ^> 
I'D 'A KNOWEP WE WASN'T/ MUST HAVE SEEN A 

BEIN' OBSERVED BY \ gfesy DREAM.' Ill NEVER 

HOSTS OF APMIRIN' Jf^^^V EAT THOSE PORK- 
MOVIE FANS, I^r^(^^iWlr7 AN' PICKLE * ' 

WOULDN'T 'A "Y TV^jl*- JLi V- (TURNOVERS} 

DREAMED"^/ »~~\\ ■:gJ'*^a v «GAiN ' 
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YOU SEE, MR. BRAGG, WE 
PERFORM ONLY BEFORE 
APPRECIATIVE AUDIENCES 
WONT YOU STAY, AND SEE 
MY SHOW 1 AND MAYBE 
AFTERWARDS YOU AND , 

HI CAN FIGHT YOUR 

DUEL IN PUBLIC 




:V£S AND CALL ME 
FELLER WON'T NEVER 
r SUCCEED IN PICTURES -THOUGH 
WITH THAT FACE AN' FIGURE, 
' HE'D HAVE BEEN A 
NACHER'L FER THE 




OHHHH,WH&T AN Y DID YOU TRULY COME BACK 
EXPERIENCE.' J TO ME -AND JILTVANNA 
HELLO, T^fT "-YTHE ? WHAT HAVE I GOT 
EFFY.' J \ ^-7 THAT SHE HASN'T GOT- 
ONLY NOT FOR SO 
MANY YEARS? 




YES, SHE'S A LOVELY THING — AND 
DEVOTED TO ME - BUT THE SITUATION 
WAS TOO TENSE "TOO 
CRAMPING -TOO 
AGONIZING .' 




SHE WOULDN'T LET VOU ) / THAT'S IT, 

SIT IN THE PARLOR •f-' S>- EFFY, 

WITH YOUR SHOES ) » (THAT'S IT/ 
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"Gosh Dad, you mean "Yes Son— Bendix builds 

Bendix Brakes brakes for all types of Air- 

t L r |" [ ] craft and Automotive use!" 




GET THE NEW 



If you want the latest and finest coaster brake be 
sure lhat your new bike is equipped with a Bendix * 
Coaster Brake. It is made by one of America's 
leading brake manufacturers and has all kinds 
features. You'll find bicycle riding a lot 
fun with a Bendix Coaster Brake, *i» D ehah 




ECLIPSE MACHINE DIVISION 



ELM IRA, NEW YORK 



WhatsMyJctfA Manufacture 
Weaklings into | ~~^ 

MEN!} "■ 



Photograph ot the 



GIVE ME a skinny, pepless, second-rate 
' body-and I'll cram it so full of hand- 
some, bulging new muscle that your friends 
' bug-eyed! , . . I'll wake up that 
sleeping energy of yours and make it hum like 
i high-powered motor! Man, you'll ieel and 
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Let Me Make YOU a NEW MAN 
-IN JUST 15 MINUTES A DAY! 

9g!!i 
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SET THE 
PACE IN , 
FEATURES! 




